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War Brings Out Brllllant Letter Writers

By DOROTHY SCARBOROUGH.
Author of “The Supernatural in Modern
English Fiction.”

HROUGH hterature the world is re-
veiving and will receive at least a
wmeasure of compensalion for the ravage
and the waste of war, In novel and story,
in play, in poem, in song, we are gelting
snd wiil zet a mental and gpiritual equiva-
lemt for some of the anguich horme. We
see the war as the great protagonist in the
dramatic story of to-day.

Yet it 15 not in stadied hiterars efforts,
nor in eonseious allempls to express the
mexpressible, that restitution comes to us.
The strggle is too big to be put into any
man's novel or story or play, and in read-
ing war literature we feel inadequacy, in-
effectualness, #s we turn the pages: a
sick disappointment that the writer has
not measared up to his theme. But it
eould pearcely be otherwise. The war is
too near {o us as vel.

It is in letters, therefore, that we get
the best expression so far of the strug-
gle, and in lelters not wrilten for publi-
cation, but inlimate, personal, revelatory
as matter meant for the public eve ean
never sinecrely be.

A Revival of Letter Writing.

The war has had a curions effect in a
renascence of the art of letter writing. In
this busy age, with t3 pewriters and die-
tating meclanisma {akine the place of
the personally penned letter, when there
is no time for men to write the leisured
epistles of their grandlathers, the letler
as & medinm of expressing anything ex-
eept fucts had almost become extinet.

Men have usually left the duty of writ-
ing the necessary family letters to their
womenfolk: it suffieed that Aunt Jane
or Cousin Sara shounld learn that all were
well. Youths away from home were wont
lo confine their efforts to brief notes; the
food was rotten and Mother might send a
box; a check from Dad would be most
weleome.  Social engagements have been
made over the telephone {o save writing
notes. Men are ordinarily fluent letter

writers only as lovers.

But the war has changed all this. Sol-
diers send missives as well as missiles
from the trenches, and the missives also
reach the mark. Men who customarily re-
garded the personal lefter as a disagree-
able duty to be dodged, who would al-
most have preflerred the amputation of a
finger to writing a purely social epistle,
who earried on business communication
through secrelaries who eould be trusted
fo compose appropriatelyv—these men,
wrenched from sane and normal lives,
torn from homes and families, are find-
ing & solace in writing, a thrill in com-

They write long and intcresting per-
sonal letters that are human documents of
value. They are finding themselves in the
writing. John Masefleld said of poets
that war has brought out the poectry of
life. So various young men who would
not otherwise have done anything of dis-
tinction, have flamed out suddenly in
bright glory as lelter writers. Would
there be so much for us to love in Rupert
Brooke, in Alan Sceger, in the young
Irish poet Ledwidge, if war had nol ir-
radiated their genins?  And are not their

letters as vital as their verse?

Better Words of Bigger Men.

The literary merit of these war letters
—1 am speaking now of genuine letlers,
not improvisations, documents for propa-
panda and such as we find in a book like
€ hristine—eousists not alone in their gin-
eerity but in the value which biz emo-
tion gives to style, Men in the baltle
line write letlers finer by =0 much as they
themselves are bigger than their com-
monplace <elves. Fternity waits around
the corner; these few lines may be the
last farewell; reserve, conccalment, are
imposzihle.

We get in these comunications every-
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thing; blithe humor as well as the rev-
ercoce, fun making as well as simple
prayer. We get, for example, the psy-
chosis of the trenches, where, as one poet
puts it,

The joy= of life are chicfly these:

To have no lice and not many fleas’
yet where man learns to find the joys that
are there and to show a face of humor to
the hardships. We see the whimsiecal self-
analysis of one’'s own nature, as in A
Letter from an Italian Rezervist, whose
writer says: “A free spirit like myself
soon learns to conceal things from a
saperior; & scrupulous soul like mine (and
you ean vouch for me in that respeet)
soon learns to steal from a neighbor his
shoe brush or leather sirap, lest I shounld
be found lacking it by an inspecting Cap-
tain.” We see the high hearted, whimsical
deseription of rats, of “pots” of foods of
all varieties, of divers martial disadvant-
ages. The style is racy.

The humor of hospital life, az well as
its gray, hopeless tragedy, are shown in
varions books, ms for instance, Mademoi-
selle Miss, which consists of letters from
an American girl serving with the rank of
Licutenant in a French army hospital at
the front. We see the lunghable side of
ambulance work in Ambulance No. 10, by
Leslie Buswell, a series of letters from
the thick of the fight. 7khe Cross at the
Front, by Thomas Tiplady, a collection of
letters from one who was with the Tom-
mies in Flanders, gives their sly humor
and comical courage as well as their
martyrdom.

Sheer Poetry, These.

A poetie fervor, a poignant apprecia-
tion of mature, are often disclused. For
instance, in A Crusader of Fraace (E. .
Dutton & Co.), a volume of the letters of
Capt. Ferdinand Delmont, who was killed
in action, we see a rare beaniy of spirit
and of style. Henri Bordeaux, the French
novelist who writes the introduction, be-
lives that these letters will live in litera-
ture beeause of their sincerity. their deep
feeling for pature in its relation o man.
In letters from the front, written by an
ambulance worker, we have glimpses of
the elernal poeiry of nature, and thrill
with the tired worker who could look
away from lis bless®s for an instant to
note such details as these: “A owl has
just hooted—a musty old clock has just
struck 6—a convoy wagon rolliug along
the road raises a clond of golden dust—-
then silence again.”

Letters from French soldicrs, published
in many eollections, show an appealing
poetry of thought, a rapt love for nature
that is pathetic as shown in the face of
death. Young Soldiers of France (Hough-
ton Mifflin  Company), by Mauriee
Barrds, brings together a number of let-
ters written by the boyish knights of
modern France, letters that lave a heart-
breaking beauty when we realize that the
boyish hands that penned them are wasted
forever. These letters show a passion for
loveliness of soul as for outward nature,
a3 if these young hearts were purifyving
themselves for the swift sacrifies.

The Consecrated Living.

A deep spiritnality, a flaming zeal for
righteousness, is apparent in many of
these puhlished and unpublished collec-
tions of letters from the front. We of
Italy (E. P. Dutton & (Co.), a recent
volume of letters frama Italian soldiers
brought together by Mrs. K. K. Steege,
shows the consecration, the uplifted heart
of many & private soldier, many an officer,
who gave his life for Italy.

We read of solemn masses held just be-
fore the hattle, of econfessions deeply
pathetie in the light of imminent danger,
of surrender ol self and selfish umbitions
to the serviee of Italy, of undaunted
deauth, facing the foe. We sec heroes in
all ranks, meet sby souls thal insist on be-
ing nameless when their bravery calls
forth praise. We see the same [eeling in
the letters of Englishmen, oo, as in
Carry On, by Lieat. Coningshy Dawson,
who says, “Bodies may die, but the spirit
of England grows as each new soul speeds
on its way.” In what Dawson calls “the
barbarie loncliness of Hell” he can real-
Lre life's d. pest verities.

In A Soldier of France to His Mother,
the lefiers of a young French painter who
“disappeared” in an April battle in the
Argonne, is revealed a noble beaunty of
soul, something of the sad philagophy of
Shelley, the bewilderment of a vouth at
life’s mysteries, vet his fecling for human-
ity's erandenr. This lad wrote verses in
the frenches, vet bis life was a nobler
poem, as shown by his last letter, which

closez, “Whatever happens, life has had tice of our eause. Indeed, that we know
beauty for me.” from some whose ties of blood are with
P - 5 Giermany, as in A Famiy Letter, by Ru-
Action’s Dramatic Theill. dolph Heinrichs, published in the Atlantic
There is an abundance of stirring ac-  Mouthin, which stated unanswerably the
tion in these letters that may well fur- pegsons why Americans may not be pas-
nish material for future writers of the give now, why the issnes of right and
drama. For example, in the reecntly pub-  wrong are so clearly drawn that passive
lished letters (Houghton Mifin Com- |Jgyalty is in itsell deeply disloyal.
pany) of Norman Prinee, the young
American who organized the Lafayette
Flying Squadron, we see the dangers that
the gallunt aviator faees, feel the thrills

No Longer to Be Feared.

; : - GERMANY'S ANNEXATIONIST
that are his daily portion and glimpse AIMS—By S. Grumbach. Translated
the ligh ideals which that serviee de- by Ellis Barker. (E. P. Dutton & Co.)
mands of men. $1.50.

The Letters of a Canmadian Streicker  This book is a painstaking compilution
Bearer tl.il::::;l Brown &;.‘.llm.) Bives us— e o Lot mass of muterial from publie
il seems sea at seeond hand, .
are the dmriptfnns—the atti:::.].ﬂs;: l::ﬁ wrilings  and nllmurm‘ of German
ships, the excitement of the life whieh Statesmen, educators, editors and the
the writer knew. Letters from Framce, like. which are mostly a matter of com-
by Charles Bernurd Nordhoff, tells of mon knowledge now. The wu‘rld Lknows
work amongz the wounded, where the shella how the case stands :mul_ has judged ne-
seream ceaselessly, of battles in fhe air, of cordingly. And the minds of all the
all the mrthods of siege and of confliet, many millions of people directly con-
each with ils own dramatie interest. cerned or merely interested in the war

in countless lelters nowadays we are sre turned toward the future now.
getting the satire, drama, humor, pathos Germany’s well known and uncon-
and tonching tntth which constitute the cealed aunexationist aims are not likely
stuff of which real life is made. If we now to be of much good to Germany nor
see the mud and filth of the trenclies, we of much harm to any other counlry.
look upward also, where gleam the stars. Nevertheless as a work of Nf"mﬂ.' ro8
These men we meet Lave faced war with- future historians of the war there is an
out being brutalized and have met death undoubied place for such a carefully
undefeated. From them we know the jus- compiled and well translated volume,

“Belov’d of Washington’’

The Life and Times of
David Humphreys
Soldier-Statesman-Poet

By FRANK LANDON HUMPHREYS -

General David Humphreys, “‘Belov'd of Washington,'” was a man
of true visien who at the beginning of our history intitiated and spon-
sored movements and policies which are absorbing attention today. He
was the earliest and most persistent advocate for the establishment of
a merchant marine. He was the first to insist upon the foundation of
a United States fleet. **It is absurd,” said he, in a letter to Jeflerson dated
December 25th, 1793, “‘to trust to the fleets of other nations to protect
and convoy our trade. If we mean to have a commerce we must have a
naval force . . . to defend it.”” His views on national defence are
embodied in the letter he wrote to Jefferson, September 25th, 1807: *'I
perceive little chance of enjoying permanent safety but by our becom-
ing in a great degree an armed and united people in effect as well as

“This hiography Is singulariy epportune “Warth ita weight in goid to the eitiesn
and sbould MAod many resders - Londor | of the U'nits] States at the prescnt hour.”
Speciator, lirrald-Republican, Ralt Lake.

“A great store of hitberto uprevealed in- “The constant defender of Washingt o2 andd
simacies In the career of Washington.” - his most sagacious adiiser, —7hde-Domincra
loader, Pitsburg. st Louls.

= esentiall necrssary  insection  in
“The view taken of men and sctions Is ev- | “T X ' — Hrook!sn I‘l gle !
tremely interesting and quite diferemt from * ) -

formal histories. “Davkd Huompbreys waa Washinglon's
“:':.m"::':'x' from the friend and confdant " — The Qutlk,

“In his was one of the most emineat
“The singular reglect of historians 10 give of Muiu‘:?'—ﬂuiﬂr of Reriews,
Aumphreys bis proper place in the annals

of American In 3t last remsedied. - "It In & book of grest Miuorical value.
e . Times Dispatch, Richmond.

o “Can give bat a vague conreption of iis
A diplomatist wbose faithful and sii'ful charm and vahin"—New Havea Chronicle.
servioms in the o roggling dass of early inde- s
pendence are certalnly entitled to remem- ‘Colonel Duvid Humphreys was a ver
brance.” —From a two-column review ia the Botable Szure in his day."—New York Timer.
London Times. “Merchant Alarine, of which he waa the
earliest nnd most persistent advocate.” —Hools
“The most vermtils of the group of men

and Awhers.
who compossd what is known as ‘Washing- :
tun's Famlly.' "—Boston Trenseriph, Lacgely In ‘comsanuenion; of Wis_repremen:

talions that a0 American nuvy mas sarly

“One whom Washington was al wars eager formed. -~ Baston Adrertiser.
1o honor. ond’ whoas dvice Ba evir, inugh “Of incstimable value to the sfudent of
and heeded.”—Clucinnst! Times-Siar. American affairs."— Pos! Eipress, Rochestor,

“One who exartol & far-reaching influence, “A most valuable contribation to the his
yet tolay is scarcely knoen - Republins, toey  of this  coqnley.”—-Gensalopical el
spriagfeld. | Piographical Record.

“A valuable cootribution to Amescas his
to-iral hiographind. " Duffalo Commerciul.

“More than a biography. It = a histoy
of the times.""— Boston Pasf.

“An wrdent patrfor, he was an ldeal belpes
1o our nation In lis infancy.” — Editorial, Now
Haven Jowrngl-Courier.
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“Tatroduers e reader ioto tie innos pre
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Thas i« properly cloes] & votable gap in
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